of Tolegraghs snd Chist

pachl ISePE e 4 V.
Ralston

packagq capture of Jim Flelshman,

Ralsto r, Cheney lod an un

. w for six months, True,

Ralsta wn soveral cases of more

mportance, but there was

o h cause the blood to quicken

Ralstins. He was becoming af-

sourth vnnul when he was placed

requiring dalleagy, tact,

y and skill. The Arst and

(Kiitios Col. Chenoy had; they

ED hervnt in Mm, The second

ird, however, wers somewhal

- developed. The naturs of the

pod not e mentloned here, save

It required Cheney to bo dis

, and took him south, New

ing befug his objective point,

wabesnloy Always was a gentleman, so

—if Do disguise to act the H

but ax his work took him south, he

assumed the part of & southern plant-

er who was just returniog, from a

trip north, Dyes made his illll‘ and

mustache jet black; walbut flxed bis

complexion (o sult; and taken all in

all, Col. Jack Cheney was quite lm-

pressively good Jooking when e

boarded the New Orleans sleeper at

Momphis. He had come by boat
from 8L Louls.

It was In early summer, and travel
south was not very heavy. Yellow
fover hud not been conguered then
ae pow, aud every so oftem the
Stegomyia got very busy snd & fever
epidemic was the result. Neolther
were Pullman sloepers such lozusl
ant palscos on wheels as in the pres
etit day. There were only four other
poople in the car Magenta as the
traln loft’ Memphis, Cheney took them
all in, two single ladies and & man
and bis wife. Cheney's section was
noar one end of the oar, and that oo
ecupled by the man and his wife at
the other end. The man soon showed
slgnas of liqguor. In the smoking car
he proffersd Cheney a beautiful flask
with the wsua! salutation;

“Have a drink, stranger.”

“Thanks, no” said Cheney.

warm this evening”™

“Too

“Tha' the only reason™ Just a
faint suggestion of a sooer aocoin
panied this

“That's the only one | care tw offer
right now.” sald Cheney, his bloe
eyes becoming steely gray,

The stranger was a big man, phys
feally. He had jong jot biack hair,
parted way over on one side, and
his eyes were the same color. His
expression was nol very prepoasess
ing, and something told Cheney to
keep his oyes on him,

“Well, there's no harm done; here's
my card.”

The enard read “"Fred Lelgh,™ and
gave a street address In New Orleans
Cheney thought a minute, and then
rememborved the addross given was In
the pambling districy In New Or-
leans. e also had heard of a “bad
man” among the gamblers pamed
FPred Lelgh. Thls was evideutly the
man,

Presumably Leigh thought the mero
sight of his name would thoroughly
cow Lhe siranger, and perhaps he
would mive him his card In return
But Cheney did nothing of the kind
he merely bowed, and curtly sald

*“Thanks," then returned to his seat
in the car.

wurire the evening Leigh Imbibed
freely, and several tinies was engaged
in anlmated conyeraalion wilh his
wildh Angry words passed between
thom., Chetey kept his eyes and sars

———
hapened

interieg

open, but nothing untoward
which would warrant his
moee,

The next moming Leigh resumed
bis drinking, and by 10:30 was ugls
drunk. The conductor and porter did
polhing to keep him gulel; in lact,
they informed Cheney that Lelgh was
s bad man They knew MMm well,
and. N the porter expressed it: “Ef
any one crossed Mistah Lelgh., he
was turribie bad.” Choney had seen
“turrible bad” men a plenty In hia
day, and knew that generally there
was a streak of yellow in thelr make-
up I some one had nerve enough to
bring It out.

Qulte & number of passengers bad
poarded the train sinee loaving Mem-
phis, and wbout 10:35 in the morning
Mr. Lelgh staggered up the lsle mut-
tering imprecations under his breath,
He was looking for trouble, and, as is
wsually the cas=, he got It. He dropped
into the seat beside his wife, whe was
small and quite pretty. She appeared
afrald of him, but remonstrated witk
him In rvegard to his conduet.

“Shut up,” he growled, llke a cur,
and then without the least proveos
tion or warning, he struck her om
the cheek with his open haad,

Cheney had learned never to inter
fere In a wordy war between man
and woman, but whom a blow was
struck, then It as time for action,
ldkea flash he went up the alsle. Leigh
was & larger man than Cheney, but

.
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I'll thrash you untll you can't see!™
Lelgh was really wo drusk to un-
derstand what It all meant. The fall
may have stunned him for & moment:
anyway, he remalned quiet and event-
ually “sll Into & deop sleep,
Mrs. lelgh was profuse In her
thanks to Cheney, butl begged him to
bo careful: Mr. Leigh would be very
ugly when be awoke. In fact, she
sikod Cheney o change his location
W another car. He wasn't that kind,
however, and resumed his seat,
Leigh slumbered untll about 2:30,
and then awoke surly and mean, From
kis valise he took & fresh bottle of
whisky: bhis supply seemed ines-
haustible. Iy 2:20 he was again un-
dor the Influence, and this time he
was fghting mad. In the smoking
compariment he corraled the porter
and told that worthy that he (Loigh)
was golng to do Cheney,
The porter told Cheney, and that
gentioman reallzod there was trouble
ahead. He ook his revolver from his
satchel and dropped it fu his outside
cont pockel. The other passengers
in tho car were terrorfaed, The traln
crow, PPullman conductor and porter
were under the spell of Lelgh, the
bad man. They all lmcked nerve, so
essential in dealing with sueh a char
acter; all save Cheney, He had nerve;
ifenty of JI. He also had discretion,
2 waluahle adjunct to nerve He
dldn’t want any trouble, wasn't look-
ing for it but If it came his way he
would not dodge §

The former trouble with Loigh came
o a climax when he slapped his
wifo's face, and when he wis cot
fortably full he was rady for an
other row. Lelgh returned o bis seut,
bt Mra. ! <igh tried 1o avoid troyble;
she woulde't ik to him, but he grew
londer In his imprecations and agals
struck hor, this time not with fis
apen hand, but with his clenched fist.
The poor little woman sereamod, and
in an instant all was turmoll and con
fusion. Women shricked and the men
(poor excuses they were) sat  par
alyzed. Oune murly drunken brute had
the car under his thumb. From the
Hguor-maddened Leigh all semblance
of reason or humanity fed, and once
more he raised his hand to strike the
e woman so unfortunate as to he
hisn wile, Cheney,at the first sign of
trouble, went down the car agaln
and selzed Lelgh's uplifted hand In a
grip of steel. He swung him around
and struck bim & stinging blow. Al
the biood In Cheney's bivly was in his
face, and In & minute Mr, ielgh was
reduced o submissiveness. There
had been trowble enough .o one day,
snd Cheney drageed Leigh to the ear
ahead, and told him if he came back
again he'd get worse than a thrash
ing. Poor Mrs, lelgh again begged
Cheney to leave the car, o leave the
train, because Mr. Lelgh would event.
ually get even with him. So far only
physical force Bad beon used. When
Mr. Jaolgh returned she was afraid he
would ahoot. Cheney reassured her,
and things quieted down, and then the
motion of the ear gradually lulled him
to uleep
When Cheney 8o uncoremonlonsly
put Lelgh out of the Magenta, he read
2 sharp lecture to the traln orew, and
threatened to report them all If they
to returmn,. The:
| fell Into an
ting longer th the
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been a seream, and then somaothing
hit him. His hand feit the brulse on
his face—who 4 ! Who? Who?
Why was he here with that brakeman
sitting opposite? All at once there
came the memory of & young man
with dark bair and complexion and
two steely gray oyes. He was the
man that had humiliated him, Twice
that day had he reduced him to sense-
lessness. It wasnt a time for fists;
something stronger must be used. lHe
reached In his pocket and out camoe
his flask. A long pull put false cour-
age Into his heart. In the other pock-
ot was his six shooter. In all his Life
he had never been beaton; he was
always the tally. Everyone In that
train was afrald of him, except Che-
poy. Apparenily the brakeman was
watching him, had been pul there by
the conductor for that purpose; but
when that man remonstrated Leigh
felled him with a blow., Drawing his
ravolver, he staried back,

“Stand back, everybody!™ he shout-
od, brandishing the gun. There was
no neod for his command, because
“gverybody” had ducked under his
goat. Leigh's progress was unim-
peded, and he steppod out on the pilat-
form botween his car and the Ma-
In those days the view of
the Interior of a Pullman wus not
obstructed fres: each end as now.
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ldentity, snd the mission Cheney was
on precloded that.
Leigh was taken up in the baggage
car a prisoner. His bravado wus
gone, so was his revolver; that made
him tame, and he was not an object
of fear any longer., Cheney made the
conductor wire & complaint to the
chiof of police In New Orleans, nsk
ing him to Save & detall meet the
train on Its arrival.
Onee more Mra. Leigh begged Che
ney not to have anything o do wilh
her husband. In New Orleans be wan
all powerful, and would do Cheney
barm. But the colonel only smiled
and assured Mre., lLalgh he would
take care of himself.
At 11 o'clock the train pulled into
the old station, and Lelgh was turned
over o the pollee. Cheney sald he
would make the complaint and up-
pear In the moming. lLeigh sald
nothing, and: it was noticed he seameo!
particularly confident of the oul
come. .
Cheney speut the night at
Gulf City hotel, registering as
bert Gallatin, of Baton Rouge
next day when Lelgh's caso

the
Al
The

surprised to pote that pot one of the
other witnesses was prosenl. Nelther
was Mra. Lelgh. It was soon apparent
to Cheney that Lelgh was in the
Lands of his friends. Some all-power
fu! Influence was at work In his fa-
vor, and the judge diamissed the
case. Cheney returned to the hotel
2ad rested for awhile. About noon he
cime down to the lobby, and Ed
Sweet, the propristor of the hotel,
came 1o him

Mr. Gallatin, sre you armed, sir?
‘Why no, not now. Why?™ asked
Cheney

Frod lLelgh has been In here and
made some uzly threata agalnst you.
I don’t want any man murdered In

my house. Here's my gun.”
“Thank you,” spld Cheney, with
his (neovitable smile. “11l get my

own gun, though | confess | think
Mr. Leigh's threat s mostly talk”™
“Well, you gave it to him good on
the traln, and he deserved it all. Bat
here he's king of the gambling ele-
ment. Any number of thugs and bul
Hes are ready to do his blddiug. You'd
bettor bo propared.”

. “Again | thank you,” sald Cheney.
“I'll be here for & day or so, and will
keep my oyes open for Mre. Lelgh”
That afternoon while Cheney was
In his room a card was brought to
him bearing the nane of Judge W. H.
Emery.

“Show Rimup,” was the terse or
der o the negro bell boy.

Cheney was standing In the middle
of the room, his right hand resting
oarclessly In his ecoat pocket. Dot
at the same time he was grasping his
revolver, and when Judge
came in hé was coverad l“h"'ll' ywas
ready for any emergenct

The judge was a typleal southern
er, and occupled a place on the elts
bench. He was not Jong ln making
his mission known.

“You are Mr. Gallatin, | presume,
suh?™

“Atl your service, Judge Emery.”
“*Well, sul, Ah come as the repre
sentative of Mr. Frederick Leigh,
with whom yo' had an altercation last
pight. We realire, of co'se, that you
are a perfect stranger in these parts,
and we are willing to provide you
with seconda., Mr. Leigh demands
thoe satisfaction of a gentleman, subh.”
“You mean a duel?™ sald Cheney,
smiling.

“Exactly, sub,” replied the judge,
stroking his goates, “Yo' are the
challenged parcy, sub: what weapons
do you choose?”

“Well, Judge Emery,” drawled
Chenoy, “I've never fought a duel in
my lfe. 1 don't know much about
such affalrs, but 1 believe I am right
in assuming that only gentlemen in-
dulge In such—er—sport?™

“Yes, sub, both parties must be
gentiemen, to be shuah™

“Well, then," sald Cheney, and this
time his words came forth like the
erack of a rifle, “there can be
duel between Lelgh and me. A
tleman neover strikes a woman,

Kuery

might be rovealed and his plans
thwarted. The department in Wash-
Ington would give him a good ™p
over the knuckles, and, mayhap, dis-
miss him. The affair must be settind,
sud wettled quickly. Cheney knew
lelgh to be a coward at hosrt; bul
he was In his own balliwick, en-
trenched round aboyt by the gambling
efement. Alone, he would be pothing
to fear; with this crowd bac
he would be everything.
no respect for law; he
violator of It every day.
reckoned without his
At this time a
chief of police were tr
up this criminal ring,
know either one of o
want to reveal his self, unless
was absolutely necessary.
know & man named Jim Welch,
during the civil war, had been
of Forrest's ralders. Welch had
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‘| some work for the secret service aft-

or the war, and Cheney sent for him
o come to the hotel, Welch came,
and Cheney told him the story,

“Well, now, Juck, Ak reckon we
can fix that up. Just put yo' gun in
yo' pocket, fob sudden emeorgencles,
an’ we'll go up an’ see Pat Boland,
chief of police. He's a square chap,
an’ bates Leigh's gang like the devil
hates holy water.”

Cheney and Welch met Boland In
the city ball, and when the chief
heard the story he was wroth.

“Gio on out and kill the snake, and I'N1
promise you won't even beglocked up.
Lelgh ia yellow all through, and
won't meet you alone*

‘I don't want to kill bim "™ =aid
Cheney, “although the hound richly
desorves It. But | guess with Welch
here to back me, | can give him
enough to last for awhile”

"All right,” replied Boland; “if you
waul any more help, let me know.™
And with that Cheney and Weleh

to do and what to leave undone; the
woman who never plans a day's work
she Is lncapable of nocomplishing;
the woman who realizes when she has
reacked the limit of her strength and
rests, writes Ellen Hergh in the Bos

ton Herald

The old Idea in fast becoming & thing

of the past

“Man's work 8 from sun to sun,
But woman's work i never done.”

Nowadays women take a quiet mo
ment as they dress In the morning

. that
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vor
‘What's that
Weleh, Yo'

“No I won't. Al

Was | do is to stand off the gang. and I'm
called, Cheney told his story, but was | golng to give Leigh the Lest thrash-
ever received
the hound's blood on my hands”™

| Ing he

“Waell, ARl keop

Novah you fear, old
Weleh

hide
lLeigh was down In
rounded by & crowi

When they got outside Cheney sur-
prised Weleh by giving him his revel-

fob, Jack?" asked
may mneed this"™

Cheney bought a good, stout raw-
and then started after his man.

and plan the day’s work and live up to
it. If they do this they will generally
have time for a Hitle rest of some
kind. This reminds me of a busy
bousewife who sald to me: *I don't
get a chanee to go out very much, for
when I'm through with my work 1
Just want to rest.” If she knew when
her work was done she had solved one
problem.

If one wish of mine could be granted
for the new year, it would be that 1
might be Inspired to send such & mes
#age to the homemakers that the
drudgery of housework will become a

I want you (o

I don't want

the gang off.
man,” drawled

Canal street sur-
1 of his heuchs

f

then flung Lelgh from him. Tuming
te the crowd, he gquietly said

“Any of you gentlemen want to take
this up?™

“No, suh™ sald ome; “Ah reckon

no one heah wants to tackle yo'. Yo
are too much lak' a buzz saw.”
Lelgh bad sneaked away ke a
whipped dog, and thus ended his tam.
ing.

“Jack,” maid Welch, “Ah guess wa'll

Enjoyable Doll’s House Party

Little children of elght or nlne, and

Entertainment Vastly Pleasing to the

Littie Ones.

—_—

men. His wound of the previous - 2 3

Gen e woumd ot e Jevest Reminds One of Small ies

and he had regaled his pang with r

what he was going 10 4o to "Gallatin™ !

when they met. Suddenly Cheney and Here's a Useful Memorandum Slate | torn brald may remaln m _

Welch appeared In thelr midst, and and Cotton Holder. weeks, and caute the wearer o

Wekh swung two sixabooters In —_— noyance each time the article -\

front of the gang. It there 1s a blouse or any other ;'l'l. “l!.mm .¢.
“Stand back, gen‘lomen. We doan’'| garment to make, wo are not likely to repaiv wani

want no interference heah at all” bering at a convenfent time.
Cheney in the meantime had grab- a slate upon which to make

bed Lelgh's right hand with his left these little duties, and fitted up

and given it a wrench well nigh needles, pins, and cotton, uld |

bove-breakizg in Its  foree, and a great convenlence and “h-

then with the rawhide he thrashed ory. Our fllustration gives an of '

Lelgh untll be begged for mernsy. mun-wm- :

Above the sound of the swishing of one of the variety, wi

the cowhide, as the whip rose and & white cardboard-like surface !

fell with stinging force, % could which & Jead pencil will write, &

hear Ben Welch's drawling roice say: paste upon the frame ribbon S0
“Koep back, gen’emen, keep bach, to completely cover it o ow

or AWl make some work for the un to the other side, using ot §

dertakers.” for the purpose.  Stitch upon the twe
This admonition was nol necessary, upper cormers tiny round

for the gang were disgusted with the and fix reels upon the bottom ed

behavior of thelr socalled leader. with a length of ribbon-covered

Heo made no effort to defend himself, This must be firmly sewn =t

but yelled to Cheney to stop. end, afld finished with bows of
“SBay you Are a damned coward!” The words “Things to Mend™ mi)

sald Cheney, pausing with whip up- ::“m:l;:-;:h:.m ll:

ralsod would have to be
“I'm a damned coward,” gasped the :’:::::”dm:m.ﬂ'm .'. '

thorouehly sowe: o ay covering ¥

Lo stog the avalnche of bl a1 | foTRt It bat the Hittle odds and | bon, the frame of the slete

this !"fr«_ la :.--}.- ln-l. n lil‘[-!ll‘hln!qriln ends of mending are often overlooked, | enamolad some pretty enlor, or palsh

his hip pocket. Cheney took it, and and & loose bution or & plece of | ed with Mguld gold i
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ing room, where a daluty 'Y

go get Pat Boland an
And they di4.

PRACTICE AND

the walsts of English
gitis larger.
out of ten.
This, however, Is !
stalement 1o overlx

want are facts
We are at present

bo sure.
Several hundred N

(Copyright, by W, (. Chapman,)

A celebrated anatomist states that
Ing smaller and those of American
folantists are theorists In nine cases

Thelr word remalns un-
disputed for want of evidenoce.

ful examination to ascertaln the trath
Weo are doing the thing personally to

even some bigmer girls of ten or 12,
are fond of playiag with paper dolls,
$0 It was a bright thought that came
to one litle hostess to give a Doll's
House Party In order w0 amuse ber
young friends,

This 15 how the entertalnment was
given—and it was such a complets
success that Instead of daolls’ house
pariies being quite a novelty, as thay
are at present, they ahould soon be
come quite popular. First of ull the
Nttle girls were lnvited to tea, from
five to elght. On arriving they were
received by thelr hostess and her
mother, and whon they had all assem-
bled, the latte: read them some short
stories, new storles or old m‘l
as preferred.

When the reading Was over,
children were asked to [llustrate one

' have a julep.”

THEORY.

girls are grow.

oo Important a
Wk What we

making a care

ow York pgirls

were first selected. Tall handsome
blondes were plcked out Each ene
was examined separately, The arm
wus exclusively used—except in some

of the storles by making

sary.

cases where both arms were neces

This s a preliminary report. We
have been #0 buay that up 1o date
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